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N AT TON A L A'N TT- SX 


^rfih~You carT oniyltil ^ffewTr 'heri ownTment ; hence (hey who nr'e in l7l'Z 

years long, tremble at the axe an. the whip! ^ dividing his a " ..t andofAfr," an easiness-" .seem desptsers of .ba, which i? g ’ 0 

These words were the signal for a attacK ft black ma ulen, of g ant size, ana ^ They are railed against; put down as Tar as m av 
VaUain made no defence: he fell, without a wort, . Throughout, her lofty 1 | h sabre with a strong arm. They are thrown dow/ 



by Jesus told; 
listeners round of old— 
hat benignant man, 
i proud passed heedless by, 
iindness could supply— 
Samaritan. 


ale of pathos fills 
heart j still touches, thi 
pathj’s own talisman, 
generous thought to me 


ded, destitute,alone; 
n crowds neglected, mi 
wo, doth call, 
ild be to each—to all, 


underbolt is red, 
aft of death is sped, 
overhead— 

Never fear! 


JHierdlcmB. 


ifal hymn was written by Dr. Bow- 
Meeting of the London Domestic 
pril last. It has not, I believe, 


»ond deeds with ruth, 
Never fear! 


ire blue specks fair, 
ark boughs blows an i 
everywhere— 


TOUSSAINT; “Atnoti 

_ Libertas," t 

AN HISTORICAL ROMANCE. havejested 

(from an unpublished Translation from the German of ■„ b J t ° we a ' 


limental ladies flow, when they see a-poor slave 
without skin or heart !” 

s=- “How much do yon value the old fellow at?” 
asked the Marquis, shuffling the cards. 

“ At not less than six thousand livres,” replied 


ed theirmimbers to I belief! they 


fellows ; they would constrain all 


_attgitsI’ is )1849 

to be om ofTympa^r^ 


Libertas, 11 but by the Key of-St. Peter ! 


sounded a tone of *>t « J of keiudose to of their age, who are the first to feel the ins, 

you all, for twenty a n lhe previous tumult. 130 ' , s cy 0 f the existing order o! things, excite an. 

attack. SdiWdingVaUe^^^e^ J 9 -^,eem despite that which il 


beneaih the hands of his assailant 


res and'axes paused in their mid-work. 

Kill him not,” said he. “ Your hasty revenge^ 
pride of this wretch. He will die laughing, 
r fury. Has he not tortured us these tweni 
rs, and will you put an end to him in a tew 


Theodore Jtfnggs.) livres, and you are compensated.” “ K>j] him not,” said he. 1 You has 

[ContiN o ed.] “Well, then,” cried the Intendant, laughing, tbepr.de of ‘bts wretch. He will ate 

J “ let us see whether he is to beep Iris skin.” four fury Has he not tortured ns 

CHAPTER V. With a look of dismay, Vincent saw the cards years, and will you put an end 

Far into the night the merry company at the dealt. There was a tragical earnestness in the jest, nutes? We need strong saves, woo- 
plantation Breda remained unbroken round the and if his favorite should chance to fall into Borel’s us, and lake care of opr fields, and beat 
lemonade bowl. They had settled their angry d.s- hands, how far might not his hatred of the unfortu- like beasts. The chains which he Da 
putes and were talking over the thousand topics, nate man carry him? ns, shall eat into his limbs. He snail, 

which concern ibe Creole’s life. Vincent was an Already, however, the cards were played, and while we roll in plenty. He snail t 
aitentive lisiener. Lady de Borel, wilh fine address, Borel held his up in triumph. “ The highest card !” streams flow all around us. We will 
knew how to lead'the conversation, so that if any he cried; “ the king wins. It’s a queer coincidence, used to laugh when we wept, and )e s 
difference of opinion threatened to break out be- butihis ugly face on tbe card looks something like the crack of the whip, while we r< 
tween her choleric husband and the stoat Lord de the black rascal. So he is ours, Master Bertrand, shade.” . 


with which she * as f m™ 
, effect to the words of Too 
flowed ffotit her lips, and, 
feet of her uncle, she it 
. girl’s hand, and stood in 


6 l, l a e,l S ’to ee give g emphasis and make a bridge and a high-way for those who c « 
Toussaim. g A*w1ld eloquence after to pass over. They are the martyrs who ft, 

SS-ma”*: -aft*-. ... 


r slaves, who shall cook for 

'fields, and bear our burdens, 

s which be has fastened on 


11 to «h’p it was who seized the poor, 
and stood in a protecting attitude, be- 
and the crowd of blacks. 

(To be continual.I 


« Like withered leaves to quicken a new birth'•>> 
but the word they have Spoken has struck,an' 
sweriog chord in the hearts of a few ; the special 
lof seeing men so fully persuaded of the reality 


n we wept, and he shall dance to 
whip, while we recline in the 


The stout black, wl 
hair round his baud, a 
loor, released his hoi 
“Not die, Massa,” 


Charmilly, she always had some amusing allusion at and to-morrow we will try the experiment.” The negroes broke out into ac . claD f''“Planned enforced, are enough to make ■ 

hand, by which anger was turned into mirth. This «■ Try it now or never 1" said a deep, stern voice light. They danced around their vie im, ami . V perfectibility, but llie act ' 

beautiful ladv (bus turned the conversation away behind' him. .heir hands. Tbe stout black, who had twisted * lare . There seems no r 

from all dangerous topics, and her sudden inquiries Borel sprang up and stared at the apparition Valsain’s long hair round his baud, and dragged n (rjne wl]en , ve are so far from 1 
summoned Vincent to her assistance. He had to which stood still at the open door of the saloon, down to the floor, released Ins hold, anti .ei .mu already. But there is t 

give minute accounts of the manners and fashions “ What is the slave after ?” cried he, in min<ried rage down softly. “Not die, Massa, said ne, i a , , now deaf and insensibl 

in France. Or she would turn to the In tie Doctor, and amazement. “ Is it the custom here to let them live long, Pompey get well, and make Ma«a nance our e#r> . ,i ipy have b 

who, with his ready anecdotes and incredible deeds, out 0 f ,| le kennel at night ?” twenty vears,” and then he hurst out into a snout oi * (q w , )jch it never strikes i 

stuttered out in bad French, invariably called up the "How dare you appear here, Toussaint,” said joy, and his eyes sparkled with gratified revenge. j gnia*; they have ceased 

desired laugh. In a little while Master Bertrand Libertas, with an unsteady voice, and filled with “ Throw me into the hre, shrieked va ? a '"’“ <, on5e j enG es. We do not disbel 
grew warm under the influence of lhe rich, Spanish dark misgivings. voice or despair, “murder me, tear me limu irom to—Never mihd. It 

wine, aod became the butt of a tbousand'jests. The “This strange black scoundrel,’’cried Charmilly, limb; ha! ve cowardly slaves, you dare not, ana ” nicElliun to express a 

asseverations and oaths, with which he sought to “delights me yet more with his monbey-nature, yet, I have-mangled you in a hundred dilleren of accredited morality, 

force the belief of .his assailants, heightened the No, do n’t take his skin off, but put him into a ba- ways.” , . L,nicai belief we show in oi 

amusement. They led him on to be more and more boon’s hidei and him run into the woods among In the midst of this scene, suddenly arose a pierc- P , f , [s infinitesima l , 
frank, through apparent concessions on their part, in his brethren.” iug shriek, that made Vincent, who had been look- wtmae sur( v, ce over w ],j c 

order to bring him out, and even the sullen Borel Then egro fixed his flashing eyes upon him for a ing on in sadness and horror, tremble to Ins very b (lenua , ed . 
got into a sort of a jes’ing homor, which spent itself moment, and slightly shook his head. " Such be- heart. It was Helen’s voice, calling lor protection, There is hardly a ihtin IS be 

in sallies upon the half-inloxicaled Doctor. ings as these,” said he, in his pithy wav, “ are the and, regardless of the furious throng of negroes ilia , . .. t-e the most triflin 

“ Worthy Master Bertrand,” said he, “you ought parents of the mischief and have fed ii wilh the filled the saloon, regardless of their fierce, blood- t prinl .j p ] e | le would 
not to remain in this reiirement. The world needs ,j„ er ' s mi i k 0 f tileir own breasts. Your ancestor- ihirsiv looks, and their brandished axes, he sprang he ab , cnine re( 


r our burdens, .■-- that which is invisible, has a metaphysical influ/n, 

s fastened on .-. _. |u , jtafrdne. which no truth, however logically detached fe 

uffer hunger, From Dougin e " " IIT j, RE the great rock of that which is unknown, can e t 

t, while fresh, the presest and i 1 ” have without this quickening impulse, this S y mr 

laugh, as he w) one looks at the amount of lheore '' c J a 'f thetic faith. 

hall dance to extant in the world, it seems a wonder T| w |,oc«aso far believe the thing they-p, 

’dine in .be aad .be a deal better than U ts f esSl w’ho have faith enough in it to “ endure as? 

r t Ti e precepts and injunctions recommended and jng lba[ whlcl , vs invisible,” may lay hold of t! 

attons of de- f “ ca d are enough to make one believe not only assura „ce, ttal iB proportion as that ts a truth whi 

, and clapped f"VL r | e ^ r feetibilityT but the ac.uah perfection of hu- hB# , ed lhem> that has .Is root in the everlasti 

had twisted ,n l *’ a ^ There seems no need ofany new doc- nf e 0 f ma n, and does not deal with fleeting appe , 

dragged hint „ so far from living up to what we ancei bu[ goes down into the real wants and asp,' 

and let him a ] ready . But there is the mischief; we are [j :0B9 w |,ich lie dormant in men’s hearts, awakeni 

ld . he ’ , heroine now deaf and insensible to the good thin,? h d iviDg ,j )em utterance, their words n 

Massa dance become now^eat_ ^ become a sort of re- ^, h , 0 * lhe whole enr.l.; there will be neitf 
,to a shout of r 7 bich jt never strikes us to attach a praclt- ’ h nor language where their words will not fi 

d revenge. f’ “" -J - lhev | iave ceased to lay hold upon our # P ecfio _ It is a mission, for w hich it is a privil, 

Va sain, in a . ; We do not disbelieve exactly, bat we ^ bg allowe( j l0 suffer, that of arousing men 


oubt ol any oi .me . l0 f or gel 

^ut the amount ol , 0 reacb forward to those which are before.” 
life and actions is -g u[ jn no oae [ orm or mode 0 f belief can truth 
nallness,—it shows ^ imprisoned; no scheme nor theory for hum 
a grain of reality ?uidance can last forever. They who have b 
, f The first in the career of progress, become in t 
o has faith jb# lasti _ are 0 ver-passetl by their followers; t|, e 
tl result on caliar form hl w hict, they shaped their doctrines 
Tby some lha butnin S words 

'preference! T ° witl * ho ‘ ,es and fears il l!ecll< ' d " at >” 

toeroWigu- will in time become cold and obsolete, the meani 
ippeal from will fade out of them. Then is their mission entie 
n sense and well and bravely have they done ; “ they rest fo 
d be much their labors, and their works do follow them.’’ 
who should Men are -always frightened and displeased at 
if morality ing turned out of the spell which has given shape 
their life, and in defence ol which they would fas 


tuffer, that of arousing men 
■vards the mark of their’high Ci1 
se tilings which are behind, a 


your skill, and the inhabitants of this island owe you pirates on the sea and hunters on land, slaughtered o 
the heartiest thanks for so many remarkable deeds. a))i whether men or beasts,-that fate threw into fi 
Come to me at Port-au-Prince. Von have learned their bands, and so bequeathed their ravening pro- It 
to understand tbe black skin, take the yellow ones penstties for two hundred years, from generation to e, 
in hand. Examine this remarkable race closely, generation. Stir hot, thou man there with the grim, 
dissect and galvanize their hearts, so lull of gall cr uel countenance,” cried he, in rising wrath, to the a 
and bitterness. You are the man. You could dts- eurs ing Borel, and advanced with uplifted arm into s 
cover what has n»ver ye; been found out, and my the centre of the room. “ I am well nigh resolved to e 
active friend, Pratolo, the brave Maltese, and Com- sacn fj ce tbee to tbe vengeance thou deserves!, lode- e 
mandant of the Artillery, will supply you daily with mand retribution of thee for thy reckless life, retri- Ii 
new subjects, which you can work upon et your button for this hour,. when thou wert playing thy u 
pleasure.” ' , vile game for my life, and hadst won it." White h 

“It is an inviting offer, replied the physician. m j screa nt, thy skin would serve for a good ensign o 


, ly to support; tt mu 
j more tangible advat 
! of law or gospel, beft 
The fact is, points n 


nsure ii f or our black citizens, and flo 

u sharp CO ming freedom.” 

urred lo Uncontrollable rage seized ih 


it sufficed lo excite every passion ol love 
r in fi is breast. Helen, half clad, was Jb 
in the arms of a negro, who was violently ,r } 
y to overcome her weak resistance. The vri 
savage flamed like a brute’s, and his ye 
clasped around her delicate body. With- in 
g a word, Vincent threw himself upon 
ie black staggered back, from the violence s* 
ult, but immediately recovered himsell, ' Vi 
cry of r3ire, caught up his axe from the 


The fact 7s, points of morality are r 
there is universally fell to be 
litem to the private judgment of cot 
immediate policy; and yet there ’ 


[>et us bear it,” said Charmilly. 
i be something remarkable.” 
n America, I was once called tr 


3 Ubarmmy, Jaugfttng, "it heart beat in his bosom. 
nrkable. ... insolence of a slave, bail fi 

nee called to a plantation in numbed his faculties. But tl 
gieet war,” staid Bertrand. prise was Dveri and b i s usua 
and SOO black skins abored b | acks too k the lead, and he 


floor. But the t 

le Marquis. He time to strike, 
threat. A stout thrown his arm: 
inge, unheard-of then he flung I 


ivesled in the business 6y after it has become to 
r daily bread ; they believe , to compress the life 
not, it will work their salva- forth wilh their soul 
; shape of money, influence, “wilderness where t 


indefatigably, o'f course, with some gentle hints of (catTe From 
the whip, for a pjantgr in America understands that s 
perhaps better than the worthy gentleman here. 

When we entered, there lay the rich man upon a s 
soft bed, settling accounts with some of his lazy j, 
slaves. The overseer had them vied up, tile black 
beasts howled in delightful chorus at every stroke, ] 
and the lank, haggard master, smiled and coughed. d 
I saw at once that it was consumption, genuine 


im down upon the floor, when, a • > 0SI 
re him from his foe, and hurled hint .hey 
saw lhe increasing circle of blacks in es 
with iheirdemon faces turned upon hope 
’ look appeared to be devising some mcoi 


the table, and rushed upon the daring torture for the hated while man. The horrible howl test, and 
of their revenge rung in his ears, but lie saw not doctrine 
t wonderful strength and dexterity,Tous- their weapons, he beetled not their threats, so long “> r >ha. 
till off the blow, and the Marquis Jay at ns he beheld the fainting girl again in the grasp of n,en Y 1 
the negro. . aiul al ' a , 

help!” cried Lady deBoreJ to the ghastly Under Toussaim’s powerful hand he struggled in practical 
“ Ring the bells, chains here! death! vain, and his efforts to free himself, which Toussaint world ts 
controlled with but a slight exertion, excited the dexter in 
it for death,” cried Toussaint, menacing- laughter of the spectators. ^ but who 

w off his foot from his almost lifeless foe. “ Worthless wretch ! u shrieked the-young officer, pies on m 


ne,” he exclaimed, and I v 
hat you will, and you shall 
5 must be free,” said I, coo 


ok my head. au , a j (e f rom your dreams? Does not vour proud In 
mg oft aslave intellect yet surmise that the slave Toussaint has the 
his garments seized the avenging sword? Your reign is over, with 
r 5 C n IVe i down with you, down upon your knees and pray for in cl 
flesh falls off a ppeedy de J alh 1” I„ 

1 the death ol An appalling cry from without accompanied Iris wilh 
_ half-sad, half-wrathful words, and made the blood exec 

lhe consump- 0 f the planter and his .friends run cold. Awful sound? herd 
1 grasped hold of fear and death, the yelling of hounds, shrieks ol way 
d 1 ' V | women and children, a roar of murder and horror, T 

wall have it melted with cries of rage and shouts of exultation, tlieii 
..coolly, and ; n to one thousand-voiced wail, told all to the unfor- pus! 
at was rpqutr- t unate company. The insurrection had broken out. sand 
ave given me At this moment flashes of fire hurst forth from rite whit 
: he submitted. m iils, the packing-houses and the work-shops, dost 
ms, which the Tongues of flame with the rapidity of lightning, of ill 
a , / as, y young were licking the roofs of cane anil palm-leaves. The she. 


a stern voice; “ he shall k 
nins, and die defenceless.” 
an instant, Vincent’s arms 
strips of the palm-tree ba 
jtioners were still busy a 
s and the rest werebrough 


it flung him upon mo 
rer, too,” lie cried, up 


in they have in the floating property they may possess sent; the “ transparent prison o the Fast eala 
Ls in esse, tliciueh as ye. it be not realized; and for ibis es nol its bonds with iIip gtowtlt and progress 
nr, bone titev are content to endure actuak privation and men; they require one-to set them tree lm m 
inconvenience. This hope, they trust to make mani- There is an intlesirucltblc veracity in human natu 
vl lest and they have long patience for it; but for any which prevents its continuing long in tt system 
doctrine or principle, whicb-of them dares to -live? belief which has fallen into a ruin ol words wl, 
for that requires more courage than to die. Those convey no meaning. A state ol general tltshel 
of men who have a belief in some abstract principle, and deadness to the vital significance ol profe 8i 
and shape their actions by it, seem enthusiasts lo principle cannot continue long; for this is not lint 
in practical people, who are made of the stuff the world of the dead, hut of the living, 
in, world is made of,—who are adepts in the mechanical Whv should we of the present day Autry that 
he dexterity by which the routine of file is carried on, there is nn spiritnal/n/tm: for its f Why suppes, 
but who never trouble themselves about the princi- that WR alone, of all ages from the beginning ol 
er pies on which, in the first instance, those rules were lime, are lo he siereolyped info ihp form in rece 
iy* .founded. the impress of that which is past ? The men of 

It is a startling fact, that lhe men who have the day are as truly living souls as the men who exis 
r.n most praciical faith are madmen, and they are shut two thousand years ago; and have as much at 
■d, up in lunatic asylums lo keep them from acting on to be guided,—that which titev have dees not gu 
lie their delusions. They would have been heroes, them. When men become able lo use their priv 
from their intense and steady reliance on their own judgment about their religion and lhe belief 
ed inward convictions, hail they not chanced on points which they ought to live, it has ceased lo be a rt 
„ e which are capable of demonstration as praciical fal- gion ; it has lost its hold, its grasp on the hearts; 

,0 lacies,—things that aie not; but the distance be- minds of men;—the need of a dominant powe 
ne tween theoretic wisdom and praciical madness is making itself felt. That which ought to be a gra 
not great. There is scarce a madman shut up for unity is breaking up into fragments, and every tr 
by Itis wild projects and inconvenient attempts lo real- has to build himself his ov/n shelter from the ru 
m, ize them, whose theory lias not, one time or other, as he can ; but because we are deprived of the be 
iu- been supported hv some philosopher,—some ilteo- tiful'temple in which our fathers worshipped,'"i 
ji v retie man who gninecl name and fame by giving ut- we to dwell amid the wrecks forever? But cert 
terance lo the speculation, but who proved Itis sanity periods, ever since the beginning of things, tin 
en by not allowing it to influence his practice. ' nol unlike those in which we notv live, have ncc 

ps. “The inspired and desperate alchemists” of old, red,—when nations have been sitting amid the ru 
p. engaged over lIte “ G RAND PftorncTrox'’ an which of tlieh* g-od-S in desolate expectation of that wit 












